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she flashied buck at him, a red spot
on eiach check.
on, “you arc gentiemen, are )

companion and he wave tongue.

fore the encmies of the Lond!
league! :
Jeague.
Gomeron cut in with kis quiek, stern
voice: i
will £top your tongue,” and then with
" a bow, “Madame, it goes to my healt;t to*
&8 detain you; but war is war, and we have
jumﬂ" mn'vﬂ not be zeated
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CHAPTER L
THE JUSTICE OF M. DE RONE.

“Mille diables! Lost again! The
devil runs in those dice!” and de Gom-
eron, with an impatient sweep of his
hand, secattered the little spotted cubes
on to the floor of the deserted and half-
ruined hut, wherein we were beguil-
ing the weariness of our picket duty

4} ( L - |J‘ﬁ-m c‘.—".
et \\r"“" “THC TIOMOUR OF SAVELLI"

before La Fere, with a shake of our el-
bows, and a few flagons of wine, cap-

| vou let us oo’

). By
& loerv Yeavs

that this poor hut affords is yours,” and
he bent low again, perhaps to hide the
expression in his eyes,

She made no effort 1o take the chair

he offered, but burst out passionately:
“*Monsieur, I see yvou command here,
and it is to you to whom I must appeal. |
Monsicur, I give you my word of honor
we are no spies. The rules of war allow
the ransom of prizoners, and anyvthing
vou name will be paid. Monsieur, I pray

tured from Mounsieur the King of Na-| As she finished her appenl madame
varre, as we, in our folly, called him | turned towards the captain with a ses-
still. | tare of entr aty: but in this movement
I knew litile of de Gomeron, excepi | she saw that in his veiee and manner
that he was of the Camareue, and had | which paled ber eheelis 10 marble, and
followed the fortunes of d'Aumale from | she made a half-irresointe step towards
Arques to Ivry, from Ivry to the Exile | her companion as for protection
in the Low Countries, anud that he held | BDe Gomeron observed this, and laughed
a commission from the Jdul as ecap- | nuder his h Llaek mustache,
tzin in kis grards. Of our personal re- “*Madame, bt there are some things
Iations it is encuzh to say that we | which have no priee! And there is no
hated each other, and woulkl have | ransom you could name whicih would
arogsed swords ere now but for the! Gomeron to part with

iron t!isvf[:-}:l ¢ maintained E:". de Ron
I.'.:t'!! 1
had already seented, having escaped by
ihe teethr &
with de Gon
the general's

—a t]in‘(‘if:li!tt the ll‘i'l:l:"'.'[ of w

skin of my {ter an affair

or, who trod en my toc at

levee, and was  1run

through the ribs at sunrise the next|

morning.

Up to the time this occorred T had |
been attached to de Rone's staff, but
after the accident to de Gonnor was

banished to the cutposts, thinking my-
gelf ek

At any rate, ]
my com:mand. Imagine, therefore. my

the nder

v i.n.«t':'\]u-“’i!!l1]‘..';!. i
ounipoest was u |
|

disgust when 1 found that de Gomeron

acl been detached 1o exmmine info and
2 |

report upon my charge. He did this
moreover in so oifensive a manner that

I could barely restrain myseif from pa-
rading him on the stretch of turf be-
hind the thorn hedge that {e
the inclosure to the hovel.

Our

' 1

feclines towards each other b

ing as they were, it wonld seem odd
that we

1 ihe situation was one of
armed and,
to be killed, as for the past week M.
de Retheleis, formexly as lively as e

live
ericket, had kept himself close a5 a nun

bt

eace:
i

agether:
time had

besides,

{
i
I
should have dieed and drunk l
\
L ]
i

i":'cti' Port Royal behind the walls of La

Fere, and affairs were ipeflably dull. |
I was eertain, hotrever, that we should
goon break into cpen quarrel, and on
this night 1 felt a mad anger against
the man as he sat starine at me, and
it was all I could do to resirain myself
from flingine the lees of the wine in
my glass in his face and abiding the
resait,
It was at this nu
the quick challenge of the seniry ont-
side, the password as sharply answered,

we heard

ment that

and the tramp of feet.

Fhe samse

idea flashed thrench both

our minds—it must be the penceral,
de Gomeron
thought.

“Corbdleu! de

oave expression to

Rone perhaps—the old
bat on the wine,”

There followed a shufiiine of feet. and
before a man could ecunt iwo, Nicholas,
the sergeaunt of our picket, with a tile
of men
couple of prisoners, 8 man and a woia-
an, before them.

entered the hut, thrustine a

“Two birds from La Fere, my cap-
tain,” and Nicholas with a saluie to de
Gomeron pointed to his prize. “We

took them.” Li¢ raan on, “at-the ford near
the Red mill, and but for the mnoon they
would have gone {ree; spies no doubt.
The cold one is M. le Mouchard, [ swear.
There is fox in «very line of his face;
and as for there—so the old
reutleman calls her—in time 1 wa
she will learn to love the ecamp of the
Holy league,” ax pushed
the lantern so that it shown (ull on the !
iady’s face. .\ curious light came into |
de Gomeron’s eyes as he leoked at her,

—

madame
rraani

1l the sergeant

and she shrank back at the sergeant’s
words and whilst the old man

e o
aciron,

strained at the cords that bound his
wrists till the lines of the biue veins |
stood out on his forehicad. Madame was |
unbound; but her hood had 1allen back

a2s of ehestnut

logseninge in its

hair, aod from this framework hereyes

gianced from one to another of us, half!
in fear and half in anger. |
“*Messieurs!”™ There was a tremble

in the sweet voice, and there was light
to
*Messicurs!
true we are {rom
we did was to try and escape thence
“To the camp of the
madame 7" interrnpied de Gomeron.
*T0 the camp of the King of France

see her color come and !

It 15

La Fere, hut all that

e

We are no spies,

» oyt 3
walniat=s—o¢ii,

.

rising
1 . i
S Wi

11 not?

“*Messirurs!™

L8
You will let Surcly the lHoly
Jeague wars not with woien and old
.,.I

men
The mention of the league stirred her |

us o,

“The Holy leazue!™ he exelaimed
with a savage scorn. “Madame, though
we sta:d delivered onto ithese sons of
Belial, I must speak, for my hear) is
full. Yea! Shall my lips Le sealed Le-
The Holy
IHa! ha! There is no Holy
It died at Ivry.” Here de

“De silent, sir! or else a gag

7 Al

: R -~

-
Lt N

.' -
o i

s

x i

kept?™ he
are the sen

your explanation.

tempt Adam de
s prisoners—avith one of them at any
rate. You are no SpY. 1 Lknow:

never made tocount

sneh
CVEOS 118 VOurs were
the stren

eth of battalions. As for vour

friend there, we have means to make

I'ui:! tell about himself to-morrow: and

yvou must not bruise vour tender feet
by walking through the night to the
camp of mensieur—the king of France.

" he

In a day or so, perhaps, went on

with a horrible smile, *but nct to-night.

Come!™ und he stepped up to her.
“Uome. taste the d’Arbois—it is from
vour friends—and learn tolove the pcor

soliiiers of 1the Tloly leacue.”

s his

arm round berwaist, but. ‘;iil!;liﬂ'f irom

savine this he attempiaed to pa

liis grasp, and her cherks afiame,

.‘,Iti 1t 15 I"\ T.:'!| dCT0OSS I:u' !‘.u"'
with the back of ber hand.

The rect was done in a flash, andg de
Gomeron reeled back with bleedine
Jips. Tt was in me to follow up my
blow by padsicg my sword through the
IMan so mad was I in my furv:; but

huekily for him Nicholas hung on my

oy By
.

! n's life. He
richted hims

and saved the villai

If at onee, and passing his

hand aeress his mouth. spoke to me
1y and v, but with

quite
livid features:
“IWe

me, antd picking

COOLY

["i”l {':t"(! S,

finish sir; follow
up his rapier, which
lay on the table, where he had thrown it
on the entrance of the prisoners, de
Gomeron stepped out of the door. In
the excitement of the moment the men |

poured after him, and I was the Jast to |

{his outside,

| foilow. It came to me like lightning |
that the priscaers were unguarded, and
slipping my dagger from its sheath, as |
I went out, 1 thrust its haft into
madarme’s hand, and I saw that she un- |
darstood 1rom the thanks in her eves
it wa b i stone throw to thic
streiech of green, which extended as
level as a tennis ecourt for a hundred |

il.a{' s Or

0, aud then sloped gently

downward towards the junection of the

3 s
serre and the

i
i Oise. Deyond rose the
walls of La Fere, whose gray outlines, |
It up here and there by the Bare of

lamp or fire, were elearly visible in the

bright moonlignt. So clear was this !
i i ‘ .y i T ead s
aght, that T could distinetly make out

the biue flowers of the pateh of borage,
beyond which de Gomeron was await-
ing me. When 1 came up I found him
standing with back to
ofl his doublet and was
weg, which were rolled

his the moon.

[le had thrown
in his shirt sie
up to his elbows, and Nicholas and the |
nitn '

stoed a liitle on one side, utterly

torget{ul of the prisoaers, and eager as |
bloodhounds to witness the coming |
ficht, it tooll but half a minute
to muake myself ready, and borrowing

from Nicholas to help me to |
The:

1
was an angry little elash and onr blades

a poniard
L ]

parry. 1 took my pesition, there

met, looking for all the world like two |

thin streaks of fire in the moonlight.
We were both seber enough now, be- |
sides being in deadly earnest, and de |

Gomeron began to change taeties and

attack in his turn. At this point a cloud
obscured the moonlight, and my on-
nPONent, ¢ ;"!':!"_'_"'__'_' baek, ealled oni:
“Hold! hold till the cloud passes! We

caAnnotl see.

"]:'il i i, :'..*‘.-"-';.i‘lll'.--'.“ Jans

wered a

deep voire to our right., *What means

this fool's work?” and a tall figure, the |
white line of a drawn sword shining in
its hand, stepped between us, coming, |
as it were. from nowhere. The ciond
passed, and the moon was amain bril- |
liant and clear. The light fell on the |
commanding form before us, shoving

the high aquiline features and grizzled
hair

n-:_‘\.}

of de 1lone himself. :

this is how my nre
“AlL de Gomeron., vory

and T awuait

uur};u_-.: <

*™ he soid.
ior officer here
nll

dA*Avmale ™

command the gusrds of the Dee
began de Gomeron, sullen-
Iy, but de Reue interrupted him in the
same deep measured voice.

“T Lrow that.

Yourexplanation, or®

and in fieree anger, * by God! you will

" int =
hang HXe a common thief by sanrise.”

“*A gentleman must defend bis honor.

Orders or no orders, general, there are
times when one must fight. There was
2 matter in connection with some pris-

oners, and I was struck by M. d'Aurize. |
L have nothing further to say.” |
“Now, M. d’Auriae, what have you to |

say "

“The prisoners will, perhaps, explain

to your exeellency why I struck this
man.,” ¢
~ “Take me to them.”

'the table, saying quietiy:

| door of 1

1;\\.
" Lol

i rost of the

We gathered up our belonging's, and,
hastily dressing, led the way back to
the hut. My reflections were none of
the most cheerful. We all knew de
Rone, and knew that, his mind opce
made up, ncthing could turn him. De
Gomeron had some chance of escape,
as I was the open aggressor. But we
had no great time for thought, as a few
steps brought us to the door of the hut.
Another step took us in, and de Rone,
with a curling lip, cast a glance around
the room.

“I do not see the prisoners,” said de
Rone, quietly.

It was not likely, I thought to my-
self. They were gone—not a doubt of
that. On the floor, near my feet, were
some cut cords, and, lying on them, a
knot of black and white ribbon, that
had fallen there as if by chance. I had
seen it last at the shoulder of madame’s
dress, and something told me it was not
there by accident. There was, at any
rate, no hope for me from the prisoners,
but a sudden impulse I could not under-
stand urged me to get the knot of rib-
bon, so, stooping low, I picked up the
bow and the cut cords, and, with a
careless movement, flung the latter on
“They have
oseaped, vour excelleney.”

“And with them your explanation, M.
d’Auriae, ¢h? Corbleu! Dut the camp
marshal will have his hands full to-
and Nicholas’ halberd all but
ceneral’s eye
went on: “M.

morrow:”
fell from his hands as the
on him.
de Gomeron, you have given me a rea-
thiat wil!l hold
Further orders will
ayl'zht about vour neg-

As for von,”

L
rested De None

=on for conduet

crood this

your
onnee.

vou at o

reach
'."-1_-1 of

he

- _ .
command,

Your prisoners.
and turned on me with the sharp
‘Follow me. You—knaves!
horse—he is tethered to
the ¢lump of elms to the rigit there.”

Two men vanished from the door to
do his bidding, and I took the oppor-
tu secrete the knot of ribbon.
In 2a minute or so we heard the sound

hors es

. ' _
fi‘?l':' e !‘.',f‘

nity to
of hoofs, and as we went out,
I saw there were two beasts at the door,
and, from the whinny of welcome that
came to me, that one mine, and
Nicholas was at his head.

\s |

wias

sprang inio the saddle the good
fellow leaned forward and whispered:
“Aake a da ir, chevalier, and

[or

<h

e

]l and foliowed de

my hes
i ‘fl*\'s'

aiready moved a

paeces onwards, And yet, as I rode on,
Nicholas' wonrds eame haeck to me with
an insistent forea.

“‘Illl!!IJ‘;IS"

D¢ Rone’s sharp command broke the
~ thoughits, and ended ail
We set epurs to our
imd splashed throungh the ford
Oise, 2 half mile from the out-
On the other bank a picket chal-

lenged. and, giving them the word, we
rode in the direction of camp. A few

MADAME

TRUCK HI

{ HIM ACROSS THE FACE

7y

d in at tle
The guard
presented arms and 1 received a brief

sivides more and we rein

. .
ne reneral’s tent.

order to dismount and follow de Rone.

I entered the tent, and stood patient-
Iy whilsi he walked backwards and for-
vwards for a lirtle time. Suddenly he
wped aad, facing
“Well, M. d"Anviae?”
. &

W 1Ty e
S10] ARy Bl S

couni<l not be Iit":lit':]. your exceel-
I stammered.
il

*You said that of and

promised il shonld never oceuvazain

De Gounor,

-‘1;:!" ii"'-'l'!' Wiy t'ii‘l_‘il:i:"i.'lhl"..‘- "
“Pshaw!™ he exvilaimed. “1 guess
 them all—win dice—women. QOpe of
the prisorers was a woman., 1 saw vou
pick up that knot of ribbon. There is
N ¢exelise 0 g

*1 had the honor to be the first inan
b 'E!ill I your i« .g'.:!\".H‘_. 4 1 '-:.'-‘ SLOrin l‘;‘
Laon,” 1 said, with a ba wollee-
ticn.

"And sa mv life, voeu swwere spine
te ¥." he cut in. 1 bowegl, and de
Rone b again to paece upand down,
Ln ine a2t his short-neinted heard.

See here, T will tobt: but
Hrst ask ifl 1 have your rarols not to
attempt eseape, I youdo not give it--""
and he Iaid his hand a call=ell, witl
an inquiring leak towards :

“I will not atten Nt e,

*Then vou will not have to con iplain

r i ¥ & 1 e age
ol e Juctive ol de hione. To-morrow

some thines will © thpen. mud amonest
them will be the lamented death of ‘ih!"
Sieur d’Auriae. This much 1 will tell
rou. Ta-imorrow the king and T meet
onee more-—and you
field. Win or lose, if T cateh you alive
at tle close of the day, I will hang yon
and nony

muast die on the

.-
o0,

as high as Haman:

My first thought on leaving de Rone
was to make my way direet tothe quar-
of the stail, where 1 felt sure of
weicomie and asecommaedation for the
night. As I eame near to
them T saw a light streawine from the
partly open door of the largesi tent,
and from within burst a of
voices singing an  old of
Guienne.

The last line was repeated amidst
peals of laughter, followed by the
crashing of glass. It was enough for
me. T was in no mood for any furiher
folly, cr any more d*Arbois, and re-
solved to make the best of itin the @en,
as at this hour it was worse than use-

chorus
chanson

. when we stuck our thumbin ou: mouth

less to attempt to find my lackey
Jacques, whom I had left behind in the
camp with my belongings when I went
on to the outposts. Tethering my horse
to a stump, I removed the saddle, which
I made shift to use as a cushion, and,
leaning my back against it, was soon
as comfortable as circumstances would
permit. My sleep could not have lasted
much more than an hour; but so pro-
found was it that ages seemed to have
passed when T awoke with a start, and
the consciousness of movement around
me. The moon was on the wane; butI
saw that the camp was astir, and that
the men were being mustered as silent-
ly as possible.

“So things are about to happen,” 1
raid to myself, recalling de Rone's
words, and, hastily saddling my horse,
sprang on his back, and moved towards
the general’s tent. All around me was
the muffled tramp of feet, the jingle of
chain bits and steel scabbards, the
plunging of impatient horses, and a
subdued hum of voices, above which
rose now and again a hoarse word of
command, as regiment after regiment
wheeled into position on the level
stretch before us.

[TO BE CONTINUED,]

ESSAY ON CHILDHOOD.

NRueful Reminiscences of That Heat=
ific Period Which All of Us

Have Known.

The following essay on childhood was
recently read at the Turniptown Lit-
erary societ by Mr. Randolph Hogg,
one of the society’s star members:

“Childhood is a good thing. It
something all of us have had more or
less experience with. It is a prefty diffi-
cult matter to get along in the world
without being a child at some period in
our careers. Childhood is the flush bud-
ding of life’s young spring. It is the
season of fairy dreams and golden am-
bitions, and cramp, colic and send ticks.
And, as we grow old, as the ghostly
shadows of the great afternocn steai
athwart our pathways, we love to sit
down and recount the joys of i‘he van-
ished past. We love to recall the ex-
hilarating {hrill which filled our breast

is

and looked in at the dining-room door
just in time to see the fat chicken leg
we longed for vanish down the throat
of the local preacher. How cold and
desolate the world looked! IHow we
longed to hear a motion to adjourn!
IHow we yearned to hand in a long let-
ter of regrets! In fact, we threatened
to go exclusively into the yesarning
business. Another pleasant memory
that comes back to us mixed ap with
rose mist is that eof pushing a wheel-
barrow along the margin of a stony
brook for the purpose of gathering upa
job lot of stonebruises. Then what no-
ble aspirations thrilled our soul when
we stole into the pantry and lasioed the
fruit jar with a bowstring and. with a
manly pull landed it on the flcor with
such violence that the cranky old bat-
fom followed the example of South
Carolina and seceded from the union!
And with what rapture do we recnll the
tidal wave of joy that swept over us
when mother came softly in and
wrapped us i the downy folds of the
broom handle!

“Then there was the old schooihiouse.
The memory of it comes back to us like
the delicious pleasure which hovers
around the presence of a bill collector,
and over the mazy vision of our dreams
fioats the sublime utterances of fthake-
speare:
ch were s of our

3 1 .
LG Uldls

“*How utterly tou
kidhood.

In the schoolhouse that stood over there
by the =lough;

We toted the water and cut ail the fire-
wood,

And swept up the floor, for we hal it to

do.” "’
—Atlanta Jouimal.

Satisfying a Skeptie.

Young Mokeby (sullenly)—I wants
ma’ {0” dollahs back, dat 1 paid jor dis
chawm, Une¢’ Johnsing; none ob ma’
dreams come irue,

Une' Johnsing (the conjnre man)—
Dean’ you rememiber de dreams dit you
fo'git; de dreams you know you tdream
but can’t recail?

“Why, yas! Many times I knov-Thab
had dreams, but in de mawnin’ . ean’t
rec’lee’

“Dem’s de witeh dreams!

dem!™
Dan'’s de
ones dat come true!"—Puck.

Managing

T Trampa.
Mistress—Diud a

nyvone ceall while Iawas
out?
Servant-—No one,

tromp. He wanted
but 1 taud Lwim ther

ma'am, exeptin'a
to eqi:
weady,

« wiaS nothan’

r‘.u:g;‘?!,

an’ Le'd have to wait il the leddy of the
Lonrse got back from the cooking school,
an’ meobe she'd make him soneihing.
Miztress—Of1 all vhings! Did he veait?
pervant—No, ma'am. 1z runned.—
N. Y. Waek)y.

A ‘i'ypical Jurer.,
An old Germa
on & coroncer’s jury, sat

1, being drdivn 1o serve
stupidiy and
to the evidencee for an
hour or so. Then Le became weury in
his Suddenly he fixed his
eves on the corpse, advaneed toit, and
raised the eorner of the sheet. “Mein
Gott, shentlemens!™ he exeliimed,
starting back in sorprise and iright,
“dot man ish dead!"—San FPrancisco
Argonaat.

stolialy listening

atiention

Queens of Europe.

There bhave never beren than
three contemporary European queens;
in faet, the number who have cecupied
the throne in medieval and modern
times is comparatitely small. England
heads the list with five. Russa ean
boast of four, but the total comes to
considerably wnder 30 altogether.

~ The Tallest Obelisk.

A single sione 115 feet long, ren feet
square at one end and four feel square
at the other, has been successfully cut
from the sandstone quarries at Hough-

mors?

STEEL STEAMERS COLLIDE.

The Globe and the James B. Colgate Come
Together at Duluth, *inn.—Both
Vessels Resting on the Bottom.

Dururne, Minn.,, Nov. 28.--At 1:30
Saturday morning the Globe and the
whaleback James B. Colgate, two large
steel steamers, came into collision in
the harbor. Both are badly damaged.
Their forward bulkheads kept them
from sinking on thespot. The Colgate
is resting on the bottom near the In-
man tug office and the Globe was towed
into the Omaha slip, where she rests
on the bottom. No one was seriously
hurt, although some of the crew asleep
forward had narrow escapes from
drowning.

OIL FLOWS IN THE STREETS.

Tunks Punctured by Falling Derricks at
Los Angeles—Several Houses and
Barns Crushed —~Severe Storm.

Los ANxGgELEs, Cal., Nov. 26.—A terri-
ble windstorm in the oil district caused
much damage. Thirty-seven derricks
and many overhead pulley wires and
smokestacks were blown down. Two
oil tanks holding a thousand gallons
of oil were punctured by falling der
vicks and the oil is running through
the streets. Several houses and barns
were crushed under the falling der-
ricks. No casualties are reported,

Two hundred men are clearing away
the debris in the streets.

JOSEPH W. BABCOCK.
{Chairman Republican Congressional Came
paign Committee.)

Tarkish Ministers Favor IRReforms.
CONSTANTINOPLE. Nov. 26.—Several
of the Turkish ministers have sabmit
ted to the sultan memorials pointing

The sultan is irritated at this
attitude on the part of his ministers
and it is expected that he will dismiss
several of them, although it will be
difficult to find substitutes who do not

favor reforms.

sary.

Kicked Her to Death.

MoxtTGoMERY. W. Va., Nov. 26.—At a
dance in the “Bear Wallow.” a colored
dance hall, Gaines Carter
gaged in a row with a colored woman
He kicked her in
the abdomen, as a result of which she
died Friday morning. The jail where
Carter is confined is being guarded, as

became en-

aamed Florence.

it is feared his friends will release
him.
A TPeanurt Trust.
NORFOLK, Va., Nov. 28.—There has

been practieally completed within the
last three days the formation of a big
trust with a capital of £3,000,000, whose
intention is to control the entire pea-
nut production of the United States,
I§ is stated that the signatures of all
the principal coneerns of this city ana
section have been secured.

A Texas Hanging.

CLERRURNE, Tex., Nov. 26.—John B.
Shaw was hanged at Clerburne Friday
for killing Thomas Craine a year ago.
Shaw, who claimed to be an infidel,
had refused all along to have any talk
with or visits from preachers, but at
the last moment he relented and per-
mitted a preacher to be with him on
the scaffold.

Asphyxiated by Gas.

Cnicaco, Nov. 26.—Harry J. Myers

with theaters in Cleveland and Cinein-
nati. Miss
Laura Thomas, of Summitville, 1a., be
notified of his death.

ile left a note aslzine that

In Her Wedding Goawn.

Agrox. 0., Nov. 26.—Miss Ella Chayp-
man will be buried in the dress that
was to have been her wedding gown.
She died Thursday after two day's ill-
ness. Her atfianced husband, W. L.
Heslop, was at her bedside. The wed-
ding was to have taken place next
A month ago the ceremony was
vostponed because of the death of Hese
lop's father.

week.

The Recripts Were Ihvided.

New Yorx. Nov. 26.—The receipts
for the Corbett-Sharkey fight amount-
ed to $47,876. It is reported in sporiing
sircles that this neat pot, less £2,000,
was equally divided between the fight-
ers and the club, each getting a third.
The purse of $20,000 is said to have
ocen a myth.

Deeision Given to Lavigne.
SAN Fraxcisco, Nov. 26.—In the La-

ton Point, Wis. It is supposed 1o be the
longest moneolith  ever quar-ied.— '

Youth’s Companion. - )
| ) _

1 - e 1 P

vigne-Tracy fight I'riday night the de-
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put the disturbed state of the empire |

- . alta
and the reforms they considered neces- | fatal

Steamboat Boiler at Stoekton, Cal., EX
plodes—Six Killed and Many Hurt.

The Screams of the Injured Passenger
Were Heart-Rending — Deck  Hands,
Piopned in Their Banks, Received
ihe Full Foree of the Steam.

StockroN, Cal. Nov. 28.—The mos
disastrous river accident in the histor}
of Stockton occurred Sunday morning
near Fourteen Mile slough, when :
part of one of the boilers of the T. C
Walker, which left San Francisco abow
6 o'clock Saturday night was blows
out, killing five and dangerousl)
wounding 11 persons, while probabl)
15 or 20 were more or less badly hurt
The T. C. Walker is owned by the Cali
fornia Navigation and Improvemen:
Co., and ran between San Francisce
and Stockton.

The majority of the passengers were
in bed when the explosion oceurred
and were awakened by the report
which was as loud as a cannon’s roar.
People rushed from their rooms in
their night clothes and found the
whole forward portion ot the steamer’s
upper works blown away. The elee-
tric lights had been put out and the es-
caping steam enveloped the front por-
tion of the boat till it was impossible
to see how much of the boeat had been
carried away.

The screams of the men who were
locked in their rooms mear the pilot
house were heartrending. Cavot. John
Tulan had blown from his
bed against the door of the state rcom
and so seriously injured that he could
not move. The door ecould not
forced as he was jammed up
One of the employes of the
boat secured an ax and cut the upper
part of the room away and finally re-
moved him, but not until he was vir-
tunally roasted alive.
the flesh
large pieces, and although he was snf-
fering exeruciatingly, he bore it brave-

been

be
open
against it.

When pulled ont

dropped from his bones in

ly and not a groan esecaped him as he
wis taken out of the steam.

Watson Henry, the chief engineer,
and his wife were in their room near
the pilot house when the explosion oc-

carred. Mrs. Henry was blown through

the roof. The Hun;'fn_g_{' was blown up-
ward and she was hurled with ereat
violence a distance of 20 feet toward

the bow of the boat. She was horribily

Tushed by the fury of the explosion

and also  badly sealded with

eseaping steam.
153330
She retained consciousness until a few
moments

Her injuries proved

at Sunday afternoon.

before her death. Her suf-
fering was so intense that she begged
the physicians in attendance to end
her life but all that could be done was
to deaden the pain by the use of nar-
coties.

He
was thrown some distanee away but
He died
brought to this

Mr. Henry was terribly scalded.

not as far as was his wife.
shortly after being
city.

Mr. Blunt was instantly killed. He
was standing on the lower deck as he
intended making a landing a short
distance above the place where the
explosion oecurred.

Jerry Daly, the fireman, was in the
fire hold of the boat when the accident
cecurred. The escaping steam com-
pletely enveloped him, scarcely a por-
tion of his body escaping the scorche
ing vapor. He died at the receiving
hospital at 12:45 Sunday afternoon.

Underneath the lower deck, whero
the deck hands slept, groans and
screams were terrible, for the unfor-
tunate imprisoned men were recciving
the full foree of the steam as
from the boilers.

it came
Eight of them wera
almost roasted alive. Those who wera
able made their way

to the deck aj
best they could while the more seri-
ously injured were unable to geg

out.
main entrance were frightfully sealded.
Dominici, who was on the lower deck,
was blown into the water and had to
swim ashore after
bly sealded.

Arms andgaces of those near tho

nis back was horri-

was found dead in his room Friday. |
The gas jet had been removed and
death was caused by the escaping
fumes. Myers was formerly connected

| talf 30 length.

Ferdinand Law, of Seattle, died at a

o'clock Sunday evening at the receiv-

| ing hospital, making the sixth death.

Gens. Shafter and Garsoa Meer

NEW York, Nov. 26.—While passing
out of the Fifth avenue hotel ["r’ida;v
night Gen. Shafter and Gen. Calixto
Garcia met for the {95t time since the
capitulation ef Santiago. The rener-
als saluted simultaneously, then shook
and pleasantly for
several minutes. Each seemed please

hands conversed

at the mecting.

Blanco Will Sail for spain D esmber 3
Havaxa, Nov. werg
Friday delivered to the aides-de camp

26. - Passports

of Gen. Blaneo’s sta®, who wiil sail
for Spain on the steamer Junan Forgzas
December 5. On the sawme 5teamci~ it
is announced, will embarls Marshal!
Blanco, Gen. Solano and his stafy.

A Kiondike Mistodon Story,

VAx Covver. B. C.. Nov. 98.—J. W.
Nee, of Tacoma, is here with an ine
teresting Klondike mastodcn story,
He says of a big pile of bones fuul;d
on Sulphur ereck one was a tooth be
tween four and onc-half and five
inches long. and necarly two inches
thick at the base. Another was
the leg of an animal from 1the knes
to the ankle. It was five fect and a
From the

- sreend
this animal's body the distan _;g.-‘ “3
| probably oven te feet.
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